Queerest Beast to Walk on Land—Jimmy’s Grockle Beats the Band ! 
al A a li htt stint 


Y AND HIS__ 
SROCKLE 


1—Jimmy Johnson got a present in a 
parcel from his uncle in South America, 
It was a great big egg—so big that Jimmy 
thought it was an ostrich egg. 


2—There wasn’t a hen in the hen-house 
big enough to sit on it and hatch it out. 
But Jimmy thonght of putting it in the 
warm oven. 


etna 
WHAT AN APPETITE You've GOT ! 


3—He listened at the oven door for a 
long time. Presently he heard queer 
sonnds like these—‘* Grockle, grockle, 
grockle!”? The egg was hatching. 


4—But it wasn’t an ostrich that walked 
out when he opened the oven. It was the 
queerest animal you ever saw, right from 
its fanny grin to its funny, spiky tail. 


a 
COME ON! LET'S GO FOR A WALK 


7—One day Jimmy tied a string round 
the queer animal’s neck and took it out 
for a walk. He wanted to show it off to 
his chums in the street. 


to--Meanwhile Jimmy’s queer animal 
had lingered ronnd the corner to chew 


up an old tin can. But when Brown 
heaved on the string, round it came, 


5—Jimmy thought it might be hungry. 
It was!—for when he put down a basin 
of potatoes, it gobbled up the potatoes 
and tried to gobble up the basin as well! 


HULLO woRM! 
I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR You 


8—But round the corner of the wall at 
the end of the street he met Big Bill 
Brown, the town bully. Brown was in an 
ugly mood and started getting tough. 


r1—Wonder 
streamed from its mouth and set Brown’s 
pants on fire! And Brown ran so hard, his 
boots must nearly have gone on fire, too! 


of wonders! Flames 


6—Whiat an appetite that animal had! 
It ate anything, from Pa Johnson's 
Sunday boots to the cabbages in the 
garden. And it grew and grew and grew. 


——— 
| WAS GONNA BASH You 


BUT ft TAKE THE 
PUPPY INSTEAD 


g-—Then he spotted the string in 
Jimmy’s hand, and thought Jimmy had a 
dog with him. So he flattened Jimmy's 
nose and grabbed the string. 


WELL YOU KEEP 
SAYING 
ey). 
a7 
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“, 


12—When 
back Jimmy looked at it. 
nothing else on earth, so he 
the name which it called itself—Grockle. 


The funny grin on his funny clock’ll—Be here next week; watch for Jimmy’s Grockle. 


the strange animal came 
It looked like 
called it by 


Debuting in Dandy, the fire-breathing Grockle resembled a dog, except for the spikes down its back, 
twin horns on its head, dragon-like wings and a barbed tail. It was generally a friendly beast, despite 
this monstrous appearance, but was fearsome in defending itself or its owner, Jimmy Johnson. 


Jimmy's uncle had found the Grockle as a large egg while visiting South America, and posted it to his 
nephew as a present. To warm and hatch the egg, Jimmy placed it in the oven, and when the bizarre 
creature emerged, it made a repeated "grockle" noise. Despite its unusual appearance, Jimmy 
befriended the newborn animal, finding that it would voraciously eat almost anything, and it rapidly 
grew until it was bigger than him. When he took it for its first walk outside, it defended him from 
local bully Big Bill Brown, and afterwards Jimmy dubbed it the Grockle, after the noise it made. 
Debuting in Dandy, the fire-breathing Grockle resembled a dog, except for the spikes down its back, 
twin horns on its head, dragon-like wings and a barbed tail. It was generally a friendly beast, despite 
this monstrous appearance, but was fearsome in defending itself or its owner, Jimmy Johnson. 


Jimmy's uncle had found the Grockle as a large egg while visiting South America, and posted it to his 
nephew as a present. To warm and hatch the egg, Jimmy placed it in the oven, and when the bizarre 
creature emerged, it made a repeated "grockle" noise. Despite its unusual appearance, Jimmy 
befriended the newborn animal, finding that it would voraciously eat almost anything, and it rapidly 
grew until it was bigger than him. When he took it for its first walk outside, it defended him from 
local bully Big Bill Brown, and afterwards Jimmy dubbed it the Grockle, after the noise it made. 


Grockle ’ goes to town’ on Uncle George's farm! 


Y name is Jimmy Johnston and Grockle is 
my funny fire-breathing pet, One day, 
Mum, Dad, Grockle and I decided to visit my - 
Uncle George, who hasa farm... ] 
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YES, LET'S GO INTO 
THE HOUSE AND 
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‘ul ! WHAT'S 
ING ON ?, 


LOOK, YOUR CHICKENS S : 
ARE SAFE NOW. WE'VE } ™ = ' I THINK WE'D BETTER 
x PUT OURSELVES IN THE 
ZOO TOO, GROCKLE. IT’S 
THE ONLY PLACE WE'LL BE 
SAFE FROM UNCLE GEORGE! 


